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Taking a Look 


Author's Notes: 
Here's my attempt at fulfilling my own wish 


Viv stood there, fixing his hair with a towel wrapped around his waist. It was the end of another show and the 
Slang tour has been great but they were all tired and ready to get some rest. While all that was true, Viv 
found that his urges for certain things were getting a bit hard to ignore nowadays. 


Viv glanced toward the bathroom door when he saw Phil walk out in a towel. Phil laughed at a joke that Rick 
randomly told him and walked back into the bathroom with what he needed from his bag. Eventually, Phil came 
back out in clothing and began moving his things to his bus. Rick and Sav began doing the same but Joe 


remained where he was. 


"So Viv, you enjoying that?" Joe asked. 


Viv smiled and glanced over his shoulder. "Enjoy what?" 


"Looking at Phil undressed," Joe answered, bluntly. "You had a spark in your eyes when he came out in a towel 


but you seemed disappointed when he was dressed" 

Viv looked surprised. "What are you talking about?" 

Joe chuckled and stood up before he undid his towel. Viv's eyes trailed down to the towel and he released a 
gasp when the towel fell to the floor. Before he had time to react, Joe moved behind him and whispered in his 
ear. 


"How long have you liked men?" Joe whispered the question 


"l-I don't only like men," Viv replied. "I guess since the Whitesnake days is when | started to admire men just as 


much as | admire women’ 

"Ah and did you do anything?" 

"No, | couldn't" Viv groaned. "Even though | knew Coverdale probably would have gone for it" 
"Would you like to?" Joe asked, huskily 


Viv gasped as Joe pulled his towel from his waist, but did nothing to stop him. Joe pressed his lips against 


Vivian's shoulder, enjoying the soft moans coming from his lips. 
"Just say the words and I'll back off but if you want this-" 
"Gods, Joe, keep doing what you're doing." 


Joe smirked and continued his small teases, which Vivian seemed to enjoy. In fact, the only time he cried out 


was when Joe actually invaded his body with his own erection. 


One hour later... 


Viv lay in his bunk, thinking about what occurred no more than an hour ago. He was still a little sore but it 
was the most fantastic experience he ever had. Viv smiled a bit as he remembered the last thing Joe said to 


him as they finished up. 


"enjoy touching but especially a man's body, Vi. This could become something if you want it fo," Joe murmured 


against Viv's ear. 


‘ld lke that” 


‘So would |" Joe smirked "Our wives and girlfriends can be a cover but behind closed doors, well-" 


Viv laughed softly and nodded as Joe kissed his neck once more and went back to changing 


Viv smiled and turned on his side. This could be the real deal and he couldn't wait to see where it went. Only 
the future could Tell. 


